“8tre, I spen that right off. It'a o
hard deal, al} right, but you know you
don't want to do anything foolish, any
thing you might be sorry for.”

Do you belong on the place?’
"IU'8 as T was just sayln’, governor

{T was polng by and | thought—well,| You must be a burglar Why don't you
[You sne, I thought—uvur say, 1 don't| e ——

think It will {nterest you my splelin
about what | thought. I just dropped
In and | was on my way out whep
you takes up the gun.

"It gave me a scare, | can tell you
Can't you hear my heart goln'? Duan
RErous proposition, governor, when you
fool with a thing of this kind.  You

E could distinctly hear gome opg [0 turn the corner and biacken !n his
H approaching and he pauses in|face
his work. crouching befare lhe’ Instead, the tips of four fingers and
epen gafe In a handkerchief at his|a thumb came Into his vision; & hand
feet wers the shining contents ol sev.|followed. and then an arm stretehed
eral of the drawers hé had succeeded past him  After this the shoulder, face
io opening.  He bad almost inished his|and figure of » man, with wide eyes
job, and the prospect of bHélng "iniar-|staring ahead, cane from the front of
rupted at the last minute was disap-|the safe
polnting The nian loosened his hold
It was a slow. regular footfall that Eun and with bis other hand clutched
ho heard It paused outside the dopr B!S {hroaias a sensation of terror crept
and the man looked for a place of hid. OVer him. The staring eyes were un
" fng 1t w&s too far to the open window  0ubledly sightless, and there wna
and thers were po convenlent hang-|8cArcely life in the rigid erm, only
inge The huge library table would the fingers moved, touching the wall
cover ‘him well enough, but scarcely 2nd the backs of chalrs,
coneenl him. | The blind man made his way to the
table and sst down He opened a

i drawer slowly and placed his hand
t i t, h ing every 1
0 his Ienl, hin.sres segrefing s upon an object inside. His lips mov-

curve and corner In the room With
quick decislon, ha crouched (n the an. ""i_
gle of the safe aad the wall, and then It

he hesrd the door open ond the sl “oe8 It
measured [(ooisteps come toward the
safe with a precision that was aimost
ghogtly

on his

Closing the Jdoor af the gafe he rose

Is: toog  mueh,” he  whispered,
is alwaye ke t 3 fearful
alght, and T can mee nothing—nothing
|that lives and moves The strength
|with whieh | have made my=elf hear it
s aEmrﬁu gone'"”

It was the tightest .place the AN |n the angle of the safe rae man oo
had mrer fonnd himself In, and he had  arad his head with e2~h word. Ile
follos el his husiness for some YeAT™S, |ooked at the prostraie figure at the
Yet be had selected tBis particular | ian1e and then turned nis ases about
boues as n desirable point of mitack |, if rtriving to make somo expression
and had carofuly chosen tiie time Lot evmpathy, [l was rought enough 10

In this ins*ance the danger was un (be fn such & way
usually frritating to the man, fo¥ tha| Then a sense of huge rolief came
rew.rds of his research were Immed- . or Wi Thiz man did not know that
iate zad mont gratifring. Now (heY no was there He ot easily get
scemed as far awry a2 tiey had been |y vang him to the window and make
before he had ever thongbt of them |!us eccaps. It would be only the work

Siiently he weodged himsell Into his: of & very ghott momen:t (o pick
corner anl waitad, one Band on the re | 1he handkerchiel of Jewels, and with
enlver in bkis back pockat. The sta|-s|a few long strides reach the window
reachel the safe, but there wcs oo in-|and safety
#-catlen that the lcot upon the flooy | He looked down the shining
l-t-cted. He searesaiy breathed stones and then measured the distance

np

ot

Ay

t: he »wiad for the musrzie of a plstol | beforn him. Moving a little from his

|angle, he stretched his arm out belore |
bim, his eyes full upon the man at the|
[table

“No light—no light!
'sightless man.  “No day, but only
"nlghl—a gleep without rest. What Jay |
In what | have, what peace when |
[am condemned to this wretehedness™"|

The man at the safe drew In his|
arm nnd shook his head There was
|no sport decelving a bund chap, nno
game worth while. FHe scorped the
simplicity and emsiness of it, the lack
of science |t would not he worth ten|
|timaos the prize in hls handke  chief
| His way was obvlons, and It nas!
the window. Ile wonld have to leave
the handkerchief behing, but he eould
Ilgrl another, and there wers no marks
lupon the old to betray him
i He caleculated once more the dls.
|tance of his filght and put out his foot
The man at the table ot his
band from the drawer anua he paused
abruptly In the hand was a plstol,!
which was Instantly rafsed to tho|
tightless eyes

“It's no use—no use [—" The sen
tenco was not finished, for the weapon
was roughly knocked from hls grasp

‘What are you doln’, governor!’

The blind man started with an
clamation of terror.

Who are you®"

“IP'on’t let that bother yout, povernor
I aln't anybady

“What are you doing In my house?
D you wish 1o see mo '

The man smiled faintly No, ko
ernor, | can’t say that | did I hap-
pened 1o be In the neighlorhood and 1

* murmured the
|

took

[ih

sort of took a notlon, don't you see?" |
“No, | doa't 1 don't understand ™
"Well, I it's all the same to vou

governor, 'l be off about now, o |

tope you'll exeuse me ' [
“You can see L am blind’ |

talratd?

never can tell just what one of them
will do.”

He looked down at the face of the
man In the chair before him. The
éyeés ware stralned and staring (nto
ipace.  Thersa were lines of tlerror
about the mouth and the fngers of
the hands twitched painfully. Tha
Bhoulders shook every réew momenis
W
and despair

He looked about the room, at the
heavy furniture and the elabornte orna-
ments on the mantel. The table was
littered with valuable things. and be
hind him was his handkerchiaf full of
shining gemsx Then he looked back
at the sightless face and he feit him
self something like a god in hiz own
power.

‘Yes, It's a tough mame, governor,|

but vou've got to buck up agalust (1,
You know  Wa all have something
other, only every one doesnt know
ahout 1t.  Why, when | seen you plek-
In" up that gun | had the cold chills
You ean imagine how you'd feel your
self.  Wa've ail got troubles of some

“C‘ourage! That aln’t courage [t
takes cournze (o do whit I've been dn-
ini for Bay, when I zeen your
hand coming the arm, nearls
had a At

"Who ara you™
Why
R

nr

VOnrs
v

and
demanded toe blind
should
You ran Were
to take anything from the houge T
Take The
regretiul the

I aln't
It's aitite the other
I'm leaving
den‘t let that bother you 111 get along

man wearlly vou  he
you fry
Ing
anyihing?" man cast n
ginnce handierchiel

tAaKing any-
ROV

bt

ot

behind him N0,
thing

ernor

way,

something

vithout it Cueas I'll have to travel

oo

He started toward thes window, hut
a sudden idea made Wim
and pick

1 think 11

“You'rd

whesl ahott
the revolver (¢

take
better off
Instinet
what had bappened

this

he

anyhow
without {t
blind man

sprang from

Son:e

tnld

Ith tho nervonsness of wretchedness

tia chalr, his face contorted with des-
palr and terror

/do what I llke with myself

ake my things, then, and leave me to

|t
Who

ain't stealln’ from blind people, nor
children--not yet And [ ain't rioge

"Don't take that,” he crie!, stretch-|knows what I might have aeen by nuw’mg any sulclde bureau neither, so [}
!

ing out his hands to the burglar, "Take

|the safe
it me—hut lenve me that revolver

| ¢can't seo 11—I(t's no EOD'||

{f you had left me alone”

“I'm too old a hand to d. much al

the window-alll |.
|
|r»!orrn|n_¢." he nald evnically but 1)

guess l'll keep the gun. Good night,)

"How did you get {nto my houne"lwhnt you want, take all that stuff in| The other paused with one leg over |governor.” and he vanlghed into the

darkness

(Copyright, The Frank A. Munsey Co.)

DISCOVERIES MADE

BY ACCIDENT

i A Hen With Clay on Iler Feet Showed Us How

to Waiten Sugar, and the B .under of a Woman
Gave the World Tinted Paper, Besides Making

|

ALUABLE discoveries have been
v maide, and valuable inventions
the
while aeeking 10

mixture of eartha that
durable cruei-

sugeested, by verlost

denta. An alchemlist
discnver a

would make the most
iblesa, one day found that ae had made
porcelaln

The power of lanses, as applied 1o
dlscovered hy a
While hold-

bhetween

the was
watchmaker's apprentice
ing spectacle glasses

thumb and finger, he was startled ur
|the suddenly enjarged appearance of

telescape,

hia

2 nelghboring chyrchapire

The
dlgcavered

art glass was
a4 Nuremherg glnas.cut.
of anua

spectaclas

of stehing vpon
hv
|

ter. By accldent, o few drons
fell upon his
that the glass

where

forils He
berame corrad-
the acld hnd

That was hint #nough

noticed

o ane frensy)

wehed (1 Ha

‘arnish,
then

figures upon gloss with
the vorrading Muid,
glass arotind the drawing
varnish was removed, the

upen a dork

drew

pplied cut
awny the
tlym

When

figures appeared raleed
eroundd
owed invention to

lent of the gun-barrel

Mezzotinto its
tha slmipla ace
of n sentry becoming rusted with deaw
The swari fro of ~han
leller in o cathedrenl suggested to Ceal-
firo the application of the pendulum
The of lithozraphing

focted through s

o ani a

art Was per

ions made by

Ug3es
accilent
A

allo™

musician was ocurious to

could not

noor

whether music be

acci-|

. Her Husband Rich .,

upon stone az well as upon
nopper After he had preparsal his
slab, his him to make
A memorandum of sneh rlothes as she
propoaed to send away tn be washed

Not having pen. Ink
venient, he wrote the 113t on the giong
with the etching preparation, intend
ing to make a copy of It at lelsure.
A few days later, when about to clean
the he wonderad what effect
agua fortls would have upon !* Hea
applied the acid, and In a few minutes
saw tho writing standing oit In reliaf
The next necessary was simply
[to Ink the stone and taka off an
pregsion

The compasition of which -printing
rollers are made was discovered by a
Saloplan printer. Not being able (0
find the pelt-ball, he Inked the type
with a plece of soft glue which had
fallen out of a gh
an excellent substitute that, after mix
Ing molasses the glue, to glve
the maes proper consistency, the old
pelt-ball wes= entirely discarded

The of a Dublin tobacconist,
by the nameo of lundyfoot, was de-
stroyed by flre While he was gazing
Into the smolderlng ruins,
he noticed that his ponrer nelghbors
were gathering the snuff from the ran
isters He tested the snuff for himself,
and discovered that the fire had large-
Iy Improved [ts pungency und aroma
t"was a bhint worth prof#ing by He
another shop, bullt a lot of
ovens, subjected the snuff to a heat
nz process, gave the hrand a partle-
|ular name, and In a few rears became

etched

mother asked

and paner con

Rlone,

atép

Im-

i=-pot 1t was such

with

ehop

dolefully

gecured

.. .

{rich through an accldent which he at Ml

first thought has completely ruiosd
nim

The process of whitening sugar was
discovered In a curlious way A hen
that bhad hrough a rlay puidle
went with her muoddy feet into a BUEAT-
house She loft her tracks on a plle of
sugar. It was noticed that whersver
her iracks wero the sugar was whits
ened. Experiments were instituted,
and the reeili was that wet clay eamq
lo ba newmil in refinlng sugar,

The orizin of blue-tinted Paper cama
about b a mere slip of the hand. The
wife of Willlam East, an English nas
peramaker, accidentally let 2 blue Lag
fall into one of the vais of pulp  The
workmen wera astonlehed when thay
|3aw the pecullar color of the paper,
!“hlle Mr. Eazt was highly laeanngd
| over what he consldered a Erave ne-
fcuniary loss. His wife was so much
{frightened that she would not conlesy
her part In {1

After storing the uemaged paper fop
fo'r years. Mr. East sent It to Lia
tgent at London, with {nstructicas to
gell it for what |t weuld bring The
PApET was accepted as a “purposed
Inmelr) " and was dirfoasd of sl .l
| blg price
| Mr. East was aston!sied at receiv
ing an order from his gyt for an
|ether larga involee of the saper.  Jie
| was without the secre!, and found olme
self in a dilemma. 1pon maLnzioning
it ta his wife, ghe told hin. a'vut the
accident. He kept the secrzt, and tha
demand for tha novel tint far excend
{ed bis ability to supply it

gone

-

O casun) glance (nfo the pale.gray
eyeg behind the beary glneses,
which thelr near-

sightedness, would ever have reveal

ed the wealth of sentiment thefr owh- |
er holieved 1o be embodicd in his o™n |

Proper perFon.

“Magk  your feellpg= and  ¥oUT| “Taeriv thouzand nntmezs'"
thonghta” Willlam Henry Jones wnu'g;,r.:,.],., r;nr:.lla',eri_ Wy, man allve,
foud of saving, “and you may €Y lwhen | was married 1 didn't have
the world nithoul permiiting the world [tweniy thousand cents’ And If we'd
to siudy you” Imalted until | had twenty thousand
. WilJfam Henry had ;eati'e-i the aze| dojiars. we'd be wailing yet (D
of discretion—he was rorfiytwo  He|mot er?”
was alove, far above, the uverage IB| ‘It takes a long tme to save twenty
intelligence—hls' own -estimate. H¢|‘buuund dollars™ Mrs. 8myles pgaid
knew bls own milnd, being nearer to It with & sizh
Lthan any one elso, and, barring defect- “That depends.” observed William
fve eyu.gh't, was physically sound | Henry compiacently It has, 1 cox
from top to toe of his five feel [our|fess, takén me the best part of ien
{nches. From all of which it may bs
inferred lbhat he wap rather well pleas-
ed with himgelf

Jornes's other name for Sentiment
was Myrtle Smyles He was convine:
el that she was his true mute—the wne
woman in all the wide world whom Le
»oald ever Invite to share his hizrt
and nls home And vel he was stiud-|sented, and seemed to find some com-
lously rareful to show to her twin sis- |fort in the fact
ter Ivy Just as many coirtesies and | “it wouldn't nake the slightesi il
kindresses and little atientions &8 be furunie 10 e whether the man I lov-
n“!":r. “Ias -‘:,:::d teing " he would say 84 tal much or lttle,” Myrtle ovsery.

; “r{ed: “Think of wasting the best part

communing with himself, “to keep a

woman guessing It giv

something upon which to feed and pre- .. yeers of companionship
digposes ber to appreclale happiness ;o0 sad to contemplate. When | fing

;t“ltl full worth when it comes, {my prince 1 shall take him as he ls,

One of theee days T whell ask MY tich or peor.”
tle 1o mariy me If | were Lo ask her
now and sha should -accept—as there ,
Is no dosbt she would--romething
l::::l‘l; h:r::::red::;r; m:ol:l::r:lem::ta'l"‘"'1'{""].‘ mother hastened 13 say.

EYE; « “The man ske marries will be a prince
and wha' not. Now, delays mean diz-li5 her, even though the world call him

Appointments, and dlllppulnlmentsh pauper.” :

solir a woman's disposltion And of

¢ .

S it oo Fams AhaTh, I 1|L D AL b i sereatays dhobiang

wers fo propore now she would fetijnmenu,-

sure’of me, and It isn'{ well for & man

to let a woman frel 100 surs of him

1t might develop In her & teadency
dictate” |in & way which

“Jonen carried hin diplomacy 2. litle found them
"!].lr:ber.

N

advertiged

0. meventeen thousand dollers; but
vou'il admit, | am sure, tnat wiin this
amount drawing fnterest, it will take
a much shorter time to gather lhe

the firet.”

es ber mindlihar may be won tao late and of the

“Prioce?™ Wiltam Henry repeated,
shade of reprpash in his tone.
Just & figure of speech, Mr, Jones, '

"Why, moiher, how can a man be a

“Seventeen thousand dollars!

sgsested that he
gwect and tasty ‘“And
K S : (twenty Is the mar<? Then, my boy,
‘No man,” he sbeerved one avenicx!| elonld imagine that you must te
In the Emyles’'s drawing-room, “should ‘drawing near to the grand climax
rarry totil he han 1ald by the where-| I haya also” eatd Wiillam Henry
withal to prn\ftde hix oride and his | mentally shaking hands with himnel-!.
home with all of the necessaries and | gome small Invastments which m:
somie of ‘rin comforts of life ™ [bra‘.&cr tella me. look pmmls:n;——'\-g{-y
T R SN Sy i ke s
s ; g _Iprafiy, ar 8 ool at ali unitkely tha
u..'ﬁr:;i::: f:;u:::; purpazed” MY within ibe week 1 sball hase adied
{rather more than three (housand dal-
“I' should not think of entering the |'AT® 0 my bank account.”

blessed #tste with less- than - tweniy| ARd then? inguired Mr. Smyles,

) z . \rubbing his bends and smiling koow-
thousand dollars In the bank, Jnau.m‘ly at Jones. Mrs. Sm leu‘ 'ﬂ‘::l]
repled with decision. . \breatLlessly for the suswer.

last three thousand dollars than it Jid|

|of one’s llife In & scrumole ‘or wealth |

Willin Henry met the smila with |
ong Which wamr enlgmat]e
through N plusses Wpoa Myrile
|tor exactly four-fifths of a sccond,
and then npon Ivy for exactly one sar.
cnd lacking a Ofth.  He unlocked his
bhands, stuck the thumb of the rizht (1

11

By JOSEPH N. QUAIL

you haove the number of the machlie, |

He beamn-iwill sudertake to prove that It was |

unlucky for the owner. No man can
rmn me down with Impunity:”

I have the number, a!l rleght,
the policenan, “but hadnt vou better
make cure that sou're really hurt be

| “Is Miss Smrles In?" Jones asked

It was characteristic of him not to
Indicate which of the twinsg he meant
‘Aill;-n::gh he knew that Ivy was the

would have wrenched his system to
dave asked directly, “Is Miss Myrtle

the armhbole of his walstcoat, combed fore you get to talking about a dam- in?"

hls scant forelock witn the fingers of |
the left, and_ rlalng, sald

I "“And tben, we ehall spee—we shall
see  Goodnight'

the
ared wl
check for,

It was on Friday, just before
clogng howur, that lenes appe
liis bank with a certified

ty-geven dollars and twelve cents,
which half an hour betore ke had re
ceived from his broker. He deposited
ihis, and then drew his own cherk fr\l'l
ane (housand five hundred Jollurs
“(vive It to me in oice, crisp hun
Wred-dollar bilis, * be sald, beaming on

L (the payingteller with unwonted goud to help me on my car. |
“Yes, that {5 true,” Mrs. S:uvies as-|

humos

"Golrng 1o take aunother llttle fler®
queried that Individual, rezarding |
fones qu:izz)-nlly

"l am going to take a little fler,”
corrected William Henry, "but not
angtber’ It will be tne first and only |
one in this lue, sir. | 2am zolng to be
warried.

"Aba'" sald
‘¥oure one of

=0
They

the paying-teller
the hrzve ones
greater than In Wall Street. How

ever, | wish vou Jjoy" |
i 1 thank you," sald Jomesw with dig-|
Gty But do not let rour friends|
‘siring rou about the risk. Study the|
field nnd the woma:n, as 1 have done,
‘23 von will find there s very little
irisk In the undertaking.”

“When does Il come off?" asked lh=|
ayingreller, hamding our the billa, |
"I ghall announce the enpgagement
Ithis even'ng, sir,” sald Jones As for
the rest thoe will tell™
| “To-nlght? Friday I thought lov.
|ers, like gmmblers, were supersti-
| tious?" |

] am proud to say | am not super
elltious, returned Wiillam Henry,

ied by superstition. This bill Is some. |
\whbat frayed May I ask you to glve
|me a clean one in {ts place? IU's fnrl
s very particular purpose, and I—|
{Thank you very mu:h. Good day™” |

| At Chambers Street, Willlam Henry
iwroesed Broadway to walt for an up-
town car. Perhaps it wonld be more cor-
irect to say that he attempted to cross
[Broadway He dodger. behind a down-
ltown car, to find himself directly In
'the path of one moving north, and he
jumped back off the track Just In time
|10 meat an automolile which was
following the down-towna enr.

“That was a closs call,” sald toe big
policeman, who lifted bim out of the
mire and sat him on the curb. “It was
& mighty unluzky mpeve you made.”

e

“Unlucky!" spluttered Jonea,

age gufr®”

"Hurt?  Jones repeated
¥ "Can't a mzn be hurt
Ings—Fkis pride Aad 1
pen to-day of the
week!”

“Friday's the busy eay on thls cor-
ner, sure’s you're Lurn * sald the po-

indignant-
m his feel
had to hap-

all daya In the

years 10 etore up In the nelghborlood thres thousand eight hundred and for:|iiceman

“Bah!™ Jones ejaculated in disgust
Whero are my glassea?™
“Here's tha nosge-plece—-all

#d 1t to him

Brosen!” walled Jones. However
will | get Bome® 1'll have to ask vou
can't see
without them '

“"Sure,” sald the policeman.
nay?™

'No, Lexington Avenue

Here you are, then sald the
liceman, and put him safely aboard

Splashed and smeared with mud,
'ones groped his way to the center of
the ear and dropped Into a seat next
i\ young woman She Jdrew her skirts
away In anger, and then rose and hur-

“Broad

o

1vs alljiell me the risk in matrimony is even ricd to the platform

“It's an outrnge that a person in
such a conditlon should be permittedd
to ride in cara used by decent people!™
she rried.

The volee sounded famillar te Jones.
He rurned soward the speaker, bur
could aat distingulsh her features
“I wil]l get off hera and wall for an-
ther car” she went on Indlgoantly,
My gown has been rujned, bue T ahall
make youy compiny pay for 1t.,”

Then she stepped off, stopplng in
the middle of the street to preen her
leathers and to cust an angry glance
through the car-window at William
Henry

“Now, what do vou think of {hat*

1]

! the conductor asked of nobody In par.|
: Myz-|counting the bills over a second time. \tieular ag he rang the bell
Lies ‘ather molsier; ' his lips and per-| 'Only persons of a low order of Intel- fuge 10 |t n souse ride, particularly
10 mitted the woraz to dribble over them '5€Nce permit themselves in be SWaY- when a cop hands him to me, just be

'Kin 1 re-

cauge there's a woman aboard "

“Sir'" exclalmed Jones

“Aw. sit down and close your tra
or I'll throw you off on your head!
the conductor growled. “You've made
me trouble enough as it 18.”

Nearsighted as he was, Jones could
make out that the conduclor was an
Individual of too much bulk to be de-
fled by a small man on hin way to
make a proposal of marriage, and he
relapsed into Indignant sllence

It was just dusk as Willlam Henry,
fresh from the hands of the barber
and newly attired but stlll minus his
glasges climbed the steps leading to the
Smyles's domicile Some one was
practising on the plano In the unlight-
ed parlor, and he rang t®ice before
the maid apened the door.

—_———
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that s|
left of them,” and the poticeman han !

‘f:l

She & in the parlor, | think,* said
the mald
| Without waltlng to be asked, Jones
|stepped briskly in, tripped over the
|rug  bhetween the double doors, and
|found himee!f face to face with Fate

Iie had, bowever, prepared himsel!
for the encounter, and now gave full
|rein to bls ardor, so long repressed.
|He embraced Fate as she rose fromn
the plano and glued his lips to hers

There was a momentarr struggle
land a gasu; and then, for a fleetiog
|moment before slie tore herself away,
|Jones fell the gentle pressura of a palr
of warm arms about his neck and the
thrill of & kizs rettrned

'Oh, don't—don't'' she cried, shriok-
ns from him, “There Is—there must
be some mistake'’

"Will vou  marry ine?”
Henry nsked, breath hard

You don't mean it'" was the half-
artledlute response from the darkness

[do!' 1 do'" ~rled Jones, Ha fum-
bled in hlz pocket See, here s the
ring.  l.et me put 1t on your finger
| He groped unt}l he round her hand,
ralsel it to his lips, and then slipped
Ipon ope of ils fingers a ring with a
stone so large and so brilllant that
it seemed 1 coal of fire In the gloom

Onece more Willlam Henr,
jout for his Fate Once more he drew
her to him This time there was no re-
Eistance,

Footsteps were heard in the upper
hallway; and as she dlsengaged ler
self from his args mud sank Iimply
,Into a rhalr, Jones drew from bls pock
et a roll of erisp bills and pressed them
Into her hand

“¥ou will purchase your onwn wedding

present with this' he said hurrledly
1“1 am all unstrung and will not walt
to eee the others now.  You musat make
my excuees for me Once more, my
|love, an: ther good night”
Hurriedly they embraced and then,
|&s steps were heard descending the
stalrs, Jones tore himself away, grabb
|ed his hat from the hall-rack, nnd stag
gered out Into the night

“Nho wae that?" a querulous voice
asked from the atalrway

“Mr Jones. mother,” Ivy answered
“He only stopped for a moment.”

She passed her mother with lowered
bend to conceal her blazing cheeks and
sought the privacy of her own cham-
ber, there to admire her ring, examine
her wedding-present, and recover from
her surprise

Willlam

When Willlam Henry Jones reached
hig office in the morning, after a visit
to his oculist, he found upon his deak
8 letter addressed 'n a handwriting
well known to him. It bore a special

S

‘delivery stamp snd the date of
night before. It was from Myrtle

With his mind full of pleagant {mag-
inings, Jones sat down at his Jesk

the

sall jelder by three-quarters of an hour, It {and turned the missive over and over

in his hands while he turned over ani
over In his mind the inctdents of the
evening before Ha felt agaln the
{thrill of the kiss whicn had told him
he was [nleed the adored one, the
|prince who wonld always be a prinea
{even though the world callasd him a
|pauper. He pressed the preclcus mis-
glve to hls lilps—tnen opened |t

The very first word shattered his
dreams

‘Sir" it began bluntly and coldly,
and then, in straightforward fashion,
proceeded to inform nim that his con-
duct of the previous afternpon and eve-
|ping had been such that she felt it im-
jperative to terminate thelr acquaint-
ance at once and

Willlam Henry, tn a fog or bewilder-
ment, lald down the note and took up
the epvelope. There was no mistake
about it. Tt was plainly Intended for
him
rect

the sheet of scented note-paper ““What!
bave 1 done? What could have hap-
pened to change her opinfon of me so
suddenly and so completely?

"My conduct!"” he repeated, redden-
(ing with anger *I may have been too
|eager, oo ardent, but surelr she knew

ment she condoned {t—with a kien."
He softened at tho thought, and
agRin tnok up the note But he chok-

reached | ®0 &zd gasped and snorted and fum-

'ed as he read It through to the faat bit-
\ter word

| "But whal's the use”
(ever, that ghe has not
|ring, uor the wedding-prosent.
|am [ 1p aasume from that

I' notice. how-

What

protably Imagined
rolllng in the gutter for pleasare
wWoman of poor judgmen,
pathy—u common goold!

“She expects me to seek her bum-
tly and explain, and perhaps apolo-
Elzo to her hecause she wrote such an
unwomaniy letter! She !s presuming
{already upon her proprietorship. Bu: |
she doesn't know Jones. No, siree |
She doesn't know Jones "

Willlam Henry paced his narrow of-
fice from end to end as an l:-m-uged-l
lion fumes In his cage. ‘

‘\l
of no sym-

His strides|
had brought him near to the door,
when it was opened by a carrier, who
handed him another special-dellvery
|letter.

“She has discovered her arror, I
pose,” ho muttered sourly as he slRned
the recipt, “and this {s en affort to
smooth matters over But she caD
never be the same to me again—
naver'!"

The superscription was Indeed in
Myrte's band, but the contents were
?*Ioelnrrm less than a minute Willlam

was ragin whi y
This 1s what h‘o r‘u’:; el

sup-

b

i
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ferever |

The address was perfectly cor-
[ |

"But my conduct!" he proteste tardnor belt

|Wwhat was coming, and at the very mo.|

returned my |

She musat|
jbuve sean mo after Lhe aceldent, and |

JONES: Saturday.

You will oblige me by disroa-
vouing your visits to my bouze, |
e 1ot conslder a man of your
h=b~s a fit associate for my chill
a4nn

Wh=n | meet you, if you ha n
the to he sober enough to u:t?:r-
tia.d English, [ shall demand «f
¥ou an explanation of your laring
to enter my home In a maudily
condition, propoge marriage 10 one
of my daughters, and then CALGH
the newspapers to publish notices
of your engagement to the other
i The orlginal of the encloged not-
| fice, T am informed by telephone
from the uewspaper offices. Iz in-
dorsed with your name and ad-
dress

You are a contemptible scound-
| f_el. N. O SMYLES,

i Certainly T put that notlce In the
papers! ' Jones bellowed, frantle with
rage. “Make the most of It' I'd up
_do It myself it 1 could’ Smyles Is an
idiot! Bah' Bah!'"*

l There was a timid knock on the
door. Jones dashed st it and threw It
wide open

“Come (n!"™ bhe roared, then drew

back In amazement as Ivy faced him
meekly and with unshed tears {n her
eyes
“My dear Ivy,” he apologized. 1
ought {t was mors trouble”
“It is'” she sobbed as he closed the
nd her. Then she sank inte
& chair, covared her eyes with her on-
Eloved hinds, and wept bitterly

Wililam Heary staggered back
|against his desk as he saw gleaming
'on her engagement finger the gem he
:um;osm he had placed opon Myrtle's
IANg.

“This Is an unexpected pleasure!™
|he stuidmered
| “Say, rather, & heart-braak’'" sobbed
{Ivy  "T've oome to return your ring.”

“Why?” William Henry demanded
bl!s senses reeling.
| I told you it was & mistake whem
|¥ou ssked me to marry you," sho sald

Her ilps quiverad, and he saw a tear
fall upon her hand

“Dut 1t wasn't'" Willam Henry
\crfed, remembering only the thrill of!

th

that [ had been|foy he had derived from the kiss of !

the woman befors hmm. =it wasn't
To prove It, I ask you again to be Wy
wife—now—hers’ Migtake? Non-
aense'”

“Then what does this mesn?” Iry
sobbed, holding out & printed slip
clipped from a momming newspaper.
“It announces your engagement (0
Myrtle!"”

“That,” said Wlluam Henry, bis
mind made up and his confidence re-
turning—"that means notbing, absol:
utely nothing. I will ses that the naws-
papers publish & correction lomorrow

Then he calmly folded ber in his
arma and kissed her

“But father?” lvy protested
: “Leave him to me,” sald Jones grime
- ¢
“l don't understand yet she said
doubtfully, “how they couid have e
Myrtle's name {n the paper. Do you:

“That,” sald Jones unblushingly, “18
easy to explain. You see, |t was oB8
of those what-do-you-call-'ems—a typo-
graphical error, my love ™
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